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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. Iwillbdcetieyouby the Tillable of what you flialldc- 
liner, yet giue me leaue , how came you io thefe parts ? where 

were you bred ? 

May. TheKing my father did in 7 bar fits leaue me 
Till crucll (fleon with bis wicked wife. 

Did feckc to mufdc r me : and hauing wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who haniog drawee todoo’r, 

Acrewot Pirats came and refeued me. 

Brought me to Motaline. 

But good fir, whether will you haue me ? why do 'you werye > 
It maybeyou thinke me ail impofture, nogood faith, lam the 
da tighter of King Pericles, if good Kiug Pm ides be, 

Per, Hoe,' Htliicanus ? 

Hell. Callesmy Lord? 

Per- Thou art a graue and noble Councehor, 

Mold wife in general! , tell me ifthou canft, what this tr aide is, 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made me wee pe ? 

Hell, i know not but here*; he regent fir of Meiulsne, fpeaks 
nobly other. 

Lyf. fne neuer would tell her parentage. 

Being demanded tbrt fhc would fi: ftiil and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hehcanusfh rike me honored fir, giue me a gafii , put 
me to prcfcnc paine, leaft this great Tea of toycsrufhing vponme 
ote- beare the fhore of my mortality , and drowne me with their 
fweetmftc. Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that wait borne at lea,buriedat 7 barf us, 

And found at fea againe : O H tile arms, 

Downe on my knees thanke the ho y god as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (Joanna. 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that, 

Tor truth can neuer be confirrnd enough. 

Though doubts did eaer fleepe. 

May. Fir ft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

Ver. I am Pericles ofTjw , but tell me now my 
Drownd Quecncs name, as in the reft you faid. 

Thou haft beene God4ike perfcd.the heire of Kwgdoimv 


Pericles prince of Tyre. 

An d another like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar. Is >t no more to be your daughter,then to lay, my Mo- 
(j, CIS .urne.was 'lhatfajhatfa was my mother, who did end the 

niin'ite 1 began. 

Pr Now bleffing on thee, rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue roc frefh. garments, mine owne Hellscanus, Hie is not dead 
at T barlus.ts The (bould haue bene by fauage Clctn , lheeflian 
idl the ill, when ihou fhalt knc«le,and iuftifie in knowledge, (he 
is thy very Princes who is this? 

Helt.S\r tis the Gouernor of Metalute, who hearing ot yout 
melancholy ’ did come to fee you* 

Per. I embrace you giue me my robes ; 

I sm wild in my beholding. Ob heauen blefle my girle. 

But hearkc,what Muficksthis H elite mus, uiy CMarina, % 
Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How fure you arc my daughter,but whet's this Muficke ? 

Hell. U y Lord , I hcare none. 

Per. None, the Mufickeof the fpheares, lift ir.y UHarino. 

Lyf, It is not good to croffc him giue him way* 

Per. Ran ft fotinds do ye not h:aie ? 

Z-y/Muficke my Lord, I heare- 
Per.Moft heauenly muficke 
Itnipsmevuto hitening, and thicke {lumber 
Hsngivponmmc eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, Co leaue him all. 

Weii my companion friends, if this but ani were to myiuftbc- 
liefe, ile well remember you. - 

Diana. 

Dian. My Temple ftands in Ephefns, 

Hicihee thether,?.mi doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.Thcre when 
my maiden priefts are me : togcther.bsfot e all the people reueale 
how thou at fea did ft lofe thy wife,to nioumc tiry crofle with thy 
daughters cali ard giue them repetition to the like , or performs 
my bidding, or thon liuc-ft in woe, doo’t,and happy by .my filuec 
bow,awakeand tell thy drcamc. 


Ter . Celeftiaii'Z) ion Goddcfls Argentine, 
ill obey thee ; HtBicanns. Melt. Sir. 


Per, 





